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Much adoe about 
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Enter Leonato gouernour ofLflteJJinaj Inmgen his mfe,Hero 
bii daughter, and Beatrice hu neecejvtfh a 

tncffengcr. / v • \ 

( t 

Leon at o. 

Lcarnc in tins letter , that don Peter of Arragon 
i comes this night to Medina. 

Meff. He is very ncare by this, he was not three 
[leagues off when I left hitn. 

Leona. How many gentlemen haue you loft in this aftion? 

LMcIf. But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Leona. A victory is twice it fclfc, when die atchiucr brings 
hotneful numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on ayong Florentine called Claudio. 

CJicff. Much deferu’d on his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro, he hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age, doing in the figure ofalamb,the feats of a lion, he hath 
indeed better bettred expectation then you muft expert of me 
to tell you how. 

Leo. He hath an vnckle here in Medina will be very much 
glad ofit, 

Meff. I haue already deliuered him letters, and there ap- 
ples much ioy in him,euen fo much, that ioy could not fhew 
it felfe modeft enough, without a badge of bitternede. 

Leo. Didhebrcakeoutintoteares? 

Meff. In great meafurc. 
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Leo. A kind ouerflow of kindnefle, there are no faces truer 
then thofe that are fo wafht, how much better is it to weepe at 
ipy,then to ioy at weeping? ” 

Teatr. I pray you, its Signior Mountanto returnd fromthe 
warres or no? 

Mejfen. I know none of that name, ladie, there wasnone 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato W hat is he that you aske for nccce? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedickeof Padua. 

CWef O hec’s returnd , and as plcafant as euer he was, 

Bea. Hefet vp his bills here in Medina-, and challenge 
Cupid at theFlight, arrd my vnclesfooleread'mg the rhalen^e 
fubfcnbde for Cupid, and chaflengde him at the Burbolt:°i 
“>ray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in thef; wanes? 

ut how many hath he kildfforindeede I promifed to catcall 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe Signior Benedicke too much, 
but hcele be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

Mejf. He hath done good feruice lady in thefe warres. 

Beat. You had mu fly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eateit, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent flo- 
macke. 

Mejf. And a good fouldier too, lady. 

Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

'JMeJf. . A lord to a lord, a man to a man,flufft with al hono- 
rable venues. 

Beat^ It is fo indeed, he is nolefle then a fluft man, hutfor 
the fluffing wel,we are al mortal!. 

Leo. Youmuflnot, fir, miftakc my neece, there is a kind 
ofmeiy warre betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, theyneucr 
meet butthcre’s’a skirmifh ofwit betweenethem. 

Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that, in our laft conflift, 4 ofhis 
fiue wits went halting off, and now is the whole man gouernd 
with one.fothatif he hnuc wit enough to keep himfclfvvarir), 
let him hearcit for a difference between himfelfand his horfe, 
for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafona- 
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ble creature, who is his companion now?he hath eucry month 
a new fworne brother, 

Mejf. Iftpoffible? 

Beat. Very eafily poffible,he weaves his faith but as the fa- 
fhion ofhis hat, it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Mef I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 

. Beat. No, and lie were, I would burne my fludy. but I pray 
you who is his companion? is there no vong fquarcr now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diueil? 

Mejf. He is mart in the companxe of the right noble Clau. 
dio. 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon linn like a difeale, heeis 
fooner caught than the pellilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he hauc caught the 
Benedict, it will coft him a thoufand pound ereabc cuted. 

Mejf. I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Beat. Do good friend. 

Leon. You will neu er runne madde niece. 

Beat. No,nottillahoteIanuary. 

Mejf. Don Pedro is approach*. 

Enter don Bedr o,C ’ /audio jBenedicbe^Balthafar 
and Iohn the baflard. 

Pedro Good fignior Leonato, are you come to meet yoP.r 
trouble : the fafliion of the world is,to auoyd coft,and you in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer eamc trouble to my houfe, in the likeneffe of 
your grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from raee , forrow abides, and happincs 
takes his leaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too willingly : Ithincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath many times tolde me fo. 

Bened. W ere you in doubt fir that you askt her? 

Leonato Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a child. 

Pedro Y ou haue itfull Benedtcke,wee may gheffc by this, 
what you arc , beingaman, truely the Lady fathers her felfer 
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be hippy Lady , for yon are like an honourable father. 

Be. IfSignior Leonato be her father, the would not haue 
his head on her fhouldcrsfcr all Medina as like him as the is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will dill be talkmg, fignior Bene- 
dickc, no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deci e lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Be a. Is it podible Difdaine thould die, while the hath tuck 
rocete foode to feedc it, as fignior Benedicke? Curtefie itfelfe 
mud conuert to Difdaine,if you come in her prefcncc. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turne-coate , but it is ccrtainc I am 
loued of all Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a Laid heart, for truely I loue 
none. 

Beat. A deerehappinctTctowomen, they would elfc haue 
beene troubled with a perniticus filter, J thankc God and my 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had rather hcarc 
my dog bai lee at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bette. God keepc your Ladlihip ftil in that mind , to foltic 
Gentleman or other fhall fcape a prededinate fcratcht face. 

Beat. Scratching could iiotmakeitworfc, and twere filch 
a face as yours were. 

'Bene. Welt.you are a rare pairat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue is better than a bead of yours. 

'Ben. I would my horfe had the fpeed of your tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, I haue 
done. 

'Beat. Y ou alvvayes end with a iades tricke, 1 knowe you of 
olde. 

Pedro That is the finnmc of all: Leonato, fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedicke, my deerc friend Leonato, hath inuited 
you all, I tell him we fhall day here, at the lead a moneth, and 
he heartily praies lome occafion may detaine vs longer, I daie 
fweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 

Leon. If you fweare, my lord, you fhall not be fonworne, 
let mce bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all duelie. 

lohn I thanke you, I am not of many wordes,but I tnan^e 
yev 
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Leon. Pleafeityour grace leadeon? 

Pedro Your hand Leonato,we wil go together. 

exeunt. Manent Benedieke & Claudto. 

0au. Benedicke.didd thou note the daughter of Signior 

Bene. I noted her not, but I lookte on her, (Leonato? 

Quit. Is fhe not a modeft yong ladie? 

"Bene. Do you quedion me as an honed man fhould doe, 
formyfimplctrueiudgement ? or would you haue me fpeakc 
after my cudome,as being a profeded tyrant to their fex? 

Claudto No,T pray thee fpeake in fober iudgement. 

'Bene. W hv yfaith me thinks fihees too low for a hiepraife, 
too browne for a faire praife, and too litle for a great praife,on- 
lie this commendation I can aflfoord her, that were dice other 
then (he is,fhe were vnhanfome, and being no other,butas fhc 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudio Thou thinkeft I am in fport , I pray thee tell mce 
truelie how thou lik’d her. 

Bene. W ould you buie her that you enquier after her? 

Qaudto Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

Bene . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare- finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter? 
Come, in what key (ball a man take you to go in thefong? 

Qaudio Inmineeie, fheeisthefweeted Ladiethateuerl 
lookton. 

Boned. I can fee yet without fpeffacles , and I fee no fuch 
matter : theres her cofin, and fhe were not pofTefl with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in beautie, as the firft of Maie dooth the 
lad of December : hut I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
band, haue you? 

Claudio I would fcarcc trud my felfe, though I had fwome 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Id come to this? in faith hath not theworldeone 
man but hewill weare his cappe with fufpition ? fhall I neuer 
fee a batchcller of three (core againe?go to yfaith, and thou wilt 
needes thrud thy necke into a yoke, weare the print of it, and 
%h away fundaies:lookc,don Pedro is returned tofeeke you. 

Sntir 








160 170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 






280 290 




fi 



^Kiuchadoe 

Enter don Pedro , Iohn the baPhtrd. 

Pedro What fecret hath held you here , that you followed 
not to Leonatoes? 

'Bene. 1 would your Grace would conftraine me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegcance. 

"Ben. You heare,Count Claudio, I can be fecret as. a dumb 
naan , I woulde haucyou thinkc fo (but on my allegiance, 
marks you this, on my allegiance jhe is in loue, with who?now 
that is your Graces part: markc ho w foort his anfwer is, with 
Hero Leonatoes foort daughter. 

C/an. If this were fb,fo were it vttred. 

Bened. Like the olde tale, my Lord , itisnotfo, nortwas 
not lo : but indccde,God forbid it fhould be lb, 

Claudio I f mv p aflion change not fliortly, God forbid it 
fhould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen, if you loue her , for the Lady is very wcH 
worthy. 

(/audio Y ou fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I[fpeake my thought. 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine, 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my Lorde , I 
fpoke mine. 

Clau. That I loue her,I feele. 

Pedro That die is worthy, I know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how Ihe fhould be loued , nor 
know how foe foould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out ofme, I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate heretique inthede- 
fpight of Beauty. 

Clau. And ncuer could maintairle his part, but in the force 
ofhiswil. . 

Bene. Thata woman concerned me, I thankc her : that the 
brought me vp, I likewife giuc her moft humble thankes:but 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in aninuifiblebaldrickc, all women foall pardon mee. 
becaufe I will not doc them the wrong to miftruft any, 1 W1 
doe my fdfc the right to truft none : and the fine is > (f° r f ^ 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liue a bacheller. 

Pedro I foall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, with fickenefle, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : prouc that euer I loofc more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, picke out mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel hoiife for the figne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro Well, if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
proouea notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and fooote at 
me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the fooulder, and 
calld Adam. 

‘ Pedro Well, as time foal trierin time the fauage bull doth 
beare theyoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfiblc Bene- 
dicke beare it, plucke off the bulls homes, and fet them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted , and in fuch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good horfetohyre : let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Benedickc the married 
man. 

Claudio If this foould euer happen,thou vvouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, thou wilt quake for this foortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , in the 
meanetime, good fignior Bcnedicke , repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him ! will not faile him at fup- 
pcr,forindeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in mee for fuche an 
Embaffage, and fo I commit you. 

Clau. 1 o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

Bedro The fixt of Iuly : your louing friend Renedicke. 

Bened . Nay mockenot, mocke not, the body of your diff 
courfe is fometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but flightly bafted on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examine your conference, and fo 1 leaue you. exit 
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Claudio My liege , your Highnefle nowe may doc mcc 
good. 

"Pedro My loueis thine to teach, teach it but how, 

And thou fliak fee how apt it is to learne 
Any hard leflon that may do thee good. 

Clau. Hath Leonnto any fonne,my lord? 

Pedro No childe but Hero, Aiecs his onely heire? 

Dooft thou affeeft her Claudio? 

Claudio Only lord, 

When you went onward on this ended attion, 

I look vpon her with a fouldiers eie. 

That liktjbut had a rougher taske in hand, 

Than to driue liking to the name ofloue: 

But now I am returnde,and that wnrrc- thoughts* 

Haue lefttheir places vacantrin their roomes. 

Come thronging foft and delicate defires. 

All prompting mee how faire vong Hero is. 

Saying T hkt her ere T went to vvarres. 

‘ Pearo Thou wilt be likeaioucr prefently. 

And tire the hearer with a booke of words, : M 

If thou doft.louc faire Hero, cherilh it, 

And I wil brealce with hir.and with her father. 

And thou Oialt haue herrwaft not to this end* 

That thou beganft to tvvift lb fine a ftorie? 

Clau. H ow fwectlv you do minifler to loue. 

That know loucs griefe by his complexion! 

But left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 

I would haue falude it with a Ion ger treatife. 

"Pedro What need the bridge much broder then the flood’ 
The faireft grauntis thenecemtie: 

Looke what wil ferue is fit: tis once, thou loueft. 

And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 

1 know we /hall hauereuelling to night, 

3 wil aflume thy part in fome difguifc, 

And tell fiire Hero I am Claudio, 

And in her bofome ile vnclafpe my heart, 

And take her hearing prifoner with the force 
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And ftrongincou nter of my amorous talc: 

Then after, to her father will I breake. 

And the conclufion is, ftie lhal be thine, 

In prattife let vs put it prefently. exeunt. 

Enter Leonato and an old man brother to Lconato 
Leo. How now brother, where is my cofcn your fonne Jiath 
he prouided this mufique? 

Old He is very bufic about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 



s> 
Leo . 
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Old Astheeuents ftampesthem.buttheyhauca goodco- 
uer : they fhew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much ouer-heard by a man of mine : the prince difeouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and ifhc found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prefent time by the top, and in- 
ftantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good fharp fellow,I wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your fclfe. 

Leo. No.no, we wil hold it as a dreame til it appeare it felf: 
hut I will acquaint my daughter withall , that flic may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwcr,ifperaduenture this be true: go 
you and tellur ofit:coofins, you know what you haueto doe, 
OI crie you mercie friend, go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shill: good cofin haue a care this bufie time. exeunt. 

Enter (tr John the haftard.and Conrade his companion. 

Con . W hat the goodyeere my lord, why are you thus out of 
mcafure fad? 

John There is no meafare in the occafion that breeds, ther- 
fore the fadnefle is without limit. 

Con * You fhouldhearereafon. 

Iohn And when I haue heard it, what bleffingbrings it? 

C on Ifnot a prefent remedy , at leaf} a patient fufferancc. 

John I wonder that thou (being as thou faift,thou art, borne 
vnder Saturne) goeft about to apply a morall medicine, to a 
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mortifying mifchiefe:I cannothide what I am:I muftbefad 
vvlien i haue caufe.and fmile at no mans iefts,eatc when Ihaue 
ftomack,and wait for no mans lcifure: fleep when I am drow- 
fie,and tend on no mans bufineflejaugh when I am merwand 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con . Yea but you muft not make the full (how of this till 
you may do it without controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
out again ft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoffible you fhould take true root,but'oy 
the faire weather that you make your fclf,it is needful that you 
frame the fcafon for your ovvnc harueft. 

Iolm I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a role in his 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be difdam’d of all, then to 
fafhion a cariagc to rob loue from any: in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a Hatering honeft man)it muft not be denied hut I 
am a plain dealing villaine,I am trufted with a muff'd', and en- 
fraunchifde with a clogge, th erf-ore I haue decreed, not to fing 
in my cage: if I had my mouth I would biterif I had my liber- 
tv I would do my liking: in the mean timc,let me be that I am, 
and feeke not to alter me. 

Con. Can you make no vie of your difeontent? 

Iobn T make all vfe ofit,fbr I vie it only. 

Who comes herenvhat nevves Borachio? 

"Enter "Borachio . 

B or. I came yonder from a great fupper , the prince your 
brother is royally entertain'd by Lconato , and I can giueyou 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

John Wil it feme for any model to build mifcKiefe on’what 
is hefbr a foolc that betrothes himfelfe to vnquictnefle? 

Bor. Mary it is your bothers riglithand. 

John Who,themoft exquifite Claudio? 

Bor. Euenhe. 

Iohn A proper fquier,and who,and who,which way looks 
he? 

Bor. Man' one P ero the daughter and heire of Lconato. 

Iohn A very forward March-chicke, how came you to 
this? 

Bor-. 
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B or Being entertain’d for a perfumer , as I was fmoaking a 
muftyroome’, comes me the prince and Claudio, hand in 
hand m fad conference:! w'hipt me behind the arras,and there 
heard it agreed vpon , that the prince Iliould w'ooe Hero for 
-himfelfe ,°and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

John Come, come, let vs thither, this may proue food to my 
difpleafure , that vong ftart-vp hath all the glory ofmyouer- 
throw:if I can cro'ffe him any way, I bleflc my felfe cuery way, 
you are both lure, and wilaffift me. 

£ onr. To the death my Lord. 

Iohn Let vs to the great fupper, their checre is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cookc were a my mind, fiiall we 
go proue whats to he done? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

Enter Leonato )oh brother Jots wife, Hero his daughter, and 
Beatrice his neece.anda kinfinan. 

Leonato Was not counte Iohn here at fupper? 

brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How' tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but I am heart-burn’d an bower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made iuft in 
the mid-way between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faies nothing, and the other too like my ladies eldeft 
fonne, euermore tailing, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
Iohns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Signior 
Benedickes face. 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winne any wo- 
man in the world ifa could get her good will, 

Leonato By my troth neece thou wit neuer get thee a huff 
band,ifthou be fo ilirewd of thy tongue. 

brother Infaith fhees too curft. 

Beatrice T o» curft is more then curft , I (hall lefTen 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
fhort homes, but to a cow too cur ft ,he fends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,if he fend me no husband, for the which bleft 
fing.I am at him vpon my knees eucry morning and euenin<n 
Lord, I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisface^I 
had rather lie in the woollenl 

Leonato You may light on a husband that hath no beard. 

Beatrice What ihould I do with him, drefle him in my ap- 
parelland make him my waiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
beard ,is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is lefle 
then a man:and he that is more then a vouth,is not for me,and 
he that is lefle then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpence in earneftof the Berrord, and leadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then , go you into hell. 

'Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell meete 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and fay, .get 
you to hcaucn Beatrice, get you to heauen, heercs no place for 
you maids, fo deliuer I vp my apes and away to faint Petenfor 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs fit, and there 
liue we as mery as the day is long. 

brother Well ncece, I truft you will be rulde by your fa- 
ther. 

Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens duetie to make curfie and 
fay,father,as itpleafe yourbutyctforall that cofin, let him bea 
handfome fellow, or elfe make an other curfie, and fay, father, 
as it pleafe me. 

Leonato Well neecc,I hope to fee you one day fitted with a 
husband. 

Beatrice Not til God make men of feme other mettal then 
earth, would it not grieue a woman to be ouer-mafterd with 
a peece ofvaliant dull; to make an account of her life to a clod 
of waiward marie? no vnckle,ilc none: Adams fonnesaremy 
brethren , and truelyl holde it a finne to match in my kin- 
red. ' . 

Let vutto 



Leonato Daughter,remembcrwhatl told you,if the prince 
do folicite you in that kind, you know your anfwer. 

Beatrice The fault will be in the mufique cofin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in euery thing, and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure, and a cinquepace: the tirft fuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fiuitafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft (as a meafurc)full of ftate and aun- 
chentrvf and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fafter and fafter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend palling fhrewdly. 

Beatrice 1 lraue a good eic vnckle , I can fee a church by 

day-light. , 

'Leonato The reuellers are entring brother , make good 

roome. 

Snterwince [Pedro [Claudio, andBenedicke, and Balt hafer , 
ordumblohn. 

Pedro Lady will you vvalke about with vour friend? 

Hero So,you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walk a- 
way. 

Bedro With me in your company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I pleafe. 

Pedro A nd when pleafe you to fay fo? 

Hero When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
Ihould be like the cafe. 

Pecb-o My vilbr isPhilemons roofe, within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeake loue. 

Bene. Well, I would you did like me, 

tJMar. So would not 1 for your ownefake,for I haue ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

Okar. 1 fay my praiers alowd. 

Bento 
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‘Bene, I loue you the better, the hearers may cry Amen, 

CMarg. God match me with a good dauncer. 

Balth. Amen. 

c JMarg. And God kcepe him out of my fight when tire 
daunce is done : anfwer Clarke. 

Balth. No more words,thc Clarke is anfvvered. 

VrJuU 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho, 
nio. 

Antho. At a vt'ord I am not. 

Zlrfula I knowe you by the wagling of your head. 

Antho. T o tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

J'rfula You couldencuer doe him fo ill well, vnlelTeyou 
were the very man : hceres his drie hand vp and downe , you 
are he, you are he. 

Antho. At a word.I am not. 

Vrfula Come, come,do you thinkcl do not know you by 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide it felfe?go to, munuiie,you 
are lie, graces will appeere,and thercs an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you fo? 

Betted. No you (hall pardon me. 

'Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Betted. Notnow. 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out of the hundred mery talcs: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
that laid fo. 

Betted. W hats he? 

Beat. I am fure you know' him well enough. 

Bened. Not l,beleeueme. 

Beat. D id he neucr make you laugh? 

Betted. Iprayyouwbatishe? 

Beat. W hy he is the princes leafier, avery dul fool, only his 
gift is, in deuifing impoflible flaunders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but m 
his villanie,for he both pleafes men and angers them,and t ien 
they laugh at him,and beate him : I am fure he is in the ee e, 
I wouldhehadboordedme. , , 

Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ile tell him v>’ha y ^ 

fay. • . 
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Beat. Do,do,heele but break a comparifon or tvt'o on me, 
which peradueture,(not markt,or not lauglit at}flnkes him in- 
to melancholy ,and then tlieres a partwge wung faued , for the 
foole will eateno fupper that night : wee mull follow the lea- 
ders. 

Bene. In euerv good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, I will leaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

lohti Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
drawne her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her, and but one vifor remaines. 

Borachio And that is (. laudio - I knowe him by his bear- 



in <j. 
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John A re not you fignior Beneckcke? 

Qm. You know me well, I am he. 

John Srgnior,you arc very neere my brother in his loue, he 
is Jnamourd on Hero, I pray you chfTwade him from her, fhe 
is no cquall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeft 
man in it. 

Claudio How know you he loues her? 

Iohn I heard him fw care his affection. 

Borac . So did I too, and he fyyore hee would marry her to 
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Iohn Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet fclau* 

► Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the eares of Claudio: 

Tis certaine{o,thc Prince wooes for himfelfc, 

Fnendfhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office andtaffaires of loue : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues. 

Let euerv eie negotiate for it fclfe, 

And tru fl:no Agent : for Beauty is a witch. 

Again ft whofe charmes, faith melteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, (dicke 

Which I miftrufted not : farewel thercforeHcro.f^rer Bene* 
Benedicke Count ClaudiOo 
Claudio Yea, the fame. 

C Bene, 
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Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

C/audio Whither? 

'Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne hufines 
county : what fafhion will you wearc the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr yourarme,likea 
Lieutenants fcarfFe? you mud wcare it one way, for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

(^[audio I wifh him ioy of her. 

Fened. Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouicr , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thtnke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Claudio 1 prayyouleaueme. 

Benedicke Ho now you (h ike like the blindman, twasthe 
boy that (hole your meate.and youle beate the port. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

'Benedicke Alas poore hurt foulc.now will hee creepe into 
fedges : but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me,and not 
know mee: the princes foole'.hah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my fclfe 
wrong: T am not fo rcputed.it is the bafc(though bitter)difpo. 
fition of Beatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfon, andfo 
giuesme out; well,ile be reuengedas I may. 

Enter the Prmc e } Flcro,Leonat o J ohn and Qorachio, 
and C^nradc. 

t Tedro Now fignior.wheres the Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that vour grace 
had got thegoodwi! ofthisyoong Lady, and 1 offredhim my 
company to a willow tree, either to make him a garland, as be- 
ing foifaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro To be wbipt.wbats bis f suit? 

Benedicke The flatte tranfgrcffion ofa Schoole-boV , who 
being ouer-ioved with finding a birds neiLfhewes it his com* 
panion, and he fleales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a trufl a tranfgrcuiomthe tranfoef- 

oos* 
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{xonisinthe dealer. 

Benedicke Yet it had not beene amide theroddehadbeene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
Iiimfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bellowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue flolne his birds neft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and redore them to the 
owner. ' 

Benedicke I f their finginganfweryour faying, by my faith 
you fay honedly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daunlt with her. told her ihec is much vvron^d bv 
you. 

Bened. O (bee mifufde me pad the indurancc of a blocke: 
an oake but with one grecne lcafc on it, would haue anfwercd 
henmy very vifor beganne to duumc life, and fcold with her: 
fire tolde me, not thinking I had beenc my felfe.that I was the 
Princes ieder, that I wasauller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ied vpon ied, with fitch impoffiblc conueiance vpon me, that 
I doode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (hooting 
at me: fire fpeakes poynyards,and euery word dabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no iiu- 
ingneere her, (hee would infeef to the north darre: I woulde 
not marry her, though flree were indovved with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcft, fhe w ould haue made Her- 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
firetoo : conre,talkenotofher,you (hall find hertheinfernall 
Ate in good apparell, I would to God fomcfcholler w'oulde 
coniure her, for ccrtainely. while fire is hcerc, a man may liuc 
as quiet in helfas in a fandfuarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe, becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquict, 
horrour ,and perturbation followes h er. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

'Pedro Looke heere fire comes. 

Benedicke W ill your grace command me any feruice to the 
Vvoiides end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthed inchofAfia : brin^you 
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the length of Prefter Iohns footrfetch you a haire off the * rca » 
Chains beard : doe you any embaflage to the Pigmies, 

than holde three words conference, with this harpy,y ou haue 

noimploymentforme? ' 

. Pedro None, but to defire your good company. 

Benedtcke O G od fir, heeres a di fhlloue not,' I cannot in- 
dure my Ladie T ongue. eXlt% 

Pedro Come Lady, come, you hauc loft the heart offrfni- 
orBenedicke. ° 

'Beatrice Indeed my Lord ,he lent it me awhile, and 1 o- auc 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his finglc one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your "race 
may well fay 1 haue loft it. 

"Pedro Y ou haue put him downe Lady, you haue put him 
downe. 

'Beatrice So T would not he ftiouW do me, mv l ord, left I 
ft-iouldproouc the mother of fooles : 1 haue brought Counte 
Claudio,whom you fent me to feeke. 

P edro Why how now Counte, wherefore are you fad? 

Claudio Not fad mv Lord. 

Pedro How then? ilcke? 

Claudio Neither, my Lord, 

Beatrice T he Counte is neither fad, nor ficke,nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, andfomething 
efthatiealous complexion. 

Pedro I faith Lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
itebe fworne,if he befo, his conceitis falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thy name, and fit ire Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leonato Counte takeofme my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
jnen to it. 

"Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence is the perfected H erault of ioy,T were but 
little happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
I am yours, I giue away my felfe for you, anddoatevpon the 
exchange. Beam 
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Beat. Speaikecofin,or(ifyou cannot)ftop his mouth with a 
fciffe,and let not him fpeake neither. 

"Pedro Infaith lady you luue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Y ea my lord I thanke it,poore foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

('lau. And fb (he doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord foraliance : thus goes euery one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-burnt, I may fit in a corner and crie ; 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beati ice,Twill get you one. 

Beat. I would rather haue one of vourfathers getting:hath 
your grace ne’re a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands ifa maide coulde come by them. 

Prince W ill you haue me?lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another forwork- 
ing-daies , your grace is too coftly to wearc euery day : but I 
beieech your grace pardon me, I was born toJpeake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence moft offends me : and to be merry ,beft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

Beatr. No furemylord, my mother cried, butthen there 
was .i ftarre daunft , and vnder that was 1 borne, cofins God 
giue you ioy. 

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
of? 

Beat I erie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice . 

Prince Bv my troth a pleafantfpirited lady, 

Leon. 1 hcres little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord,fhe is ncuer fad, but when (he fleep$,& not euer fad then: 
for 1 haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
Vnhappines.and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

"Pedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

‘ Leonato O bynomeanes,fhemockesalherwooersoutof 

fate, 
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*J>rmce She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leonato O Lord, ray lord, if they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince Countie Claudio , when tneane you to goe to 
church? 

Clan, T o morow my lord, Time goes on cr utches,til Loue 
hauc all his rites. 

Leonato Not til monday, my dearc fonne, which is hence a 
iuft fcucnnight,and a time too briefe too, to hauc al things an- 
fvvermy mind. 

prince Ccnne.you fhake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in theintcrim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, which is, 
to brina; Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine of af£&ion,th’one with th other, I would faine h'aucita 
match , and 1 doubt not but to fafhion it, if you three will but 
minifter fuch aflifhnce as I fhall giue you direction, 

Leonato My lord, I am for you, though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

' Claud. And I my Lord, 
frince And vou too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft office,my lord, to help my cofm 

to a good husband. , , . 

Prince And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfullett husbana 
that I know: thus fare can I praife him, he is of a noble drain, 
cfapprooued valour.and confirmde honefly, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that flic fhall fal in louewnh Be- 
nedicks, and I, with your two helpes.wil fo praftile on Bena- 
dicke , that in difpight of his quicke wit, and his queahe Ito- 
macke.he fhall fall in loue with Bcatricc.-ifwe can do this, uo- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory (hall bee ours, for we. 
the oncly loue- gods , goe in with mee, and 1 wil c , * 

dr’ft exit* 

Snter John and Borachio. 

John It is fo,the Countc Claudi® fhall marry the daughter 

ofLeonato. . 

Bora. Y ea my lord, but I can crofle Jt. 
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John Any barre,any crofle, any impediment, will be med- 
cinable to me,I am ficke in difpleafure to him, and wbatfoeuer 
comes athwart his affe&ion , ranges euenly with mine , how 

canft thou crofle this marriage? 

Bor. Not hone Aly my lord, but fo couertly,that no difho- 
nefty fhall appearein me. 

John S he w m e briefel y how. 

Bor. I thinke ’■ told your lordfhip a yeere finer, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waiting gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John I remember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonable in flant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

John Whatlifeis in that to be the death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fparc not to tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whole 
eflimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuchaoneas Hero 

Iohn W hat proofe fhall I make of that? 

’Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndoeHero, and kill Leonato , loolce you for any other 
ifliie? 

Iohn Onely to difpight them I will endeuour any thing. 

’Bor. Go then,find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
Joues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen’d with 
the femblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer’d thusithev wil 
fcarcelv belceue this without triall: offer them inftances winch 
fhall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window, heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Claudio, & bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time, I wil fo fafhion the mat- 
ter, that Hero fhal be abfent and there fhal appeere fuch Teem- 
ing tiuth of Heroes diiloyaltie, that iealoufie fhalbe cald a du- 
rance 
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ranee ,and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

lakn Grow this to what aduerfe iflue it can , I will put it in 
praftife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou- 
fund ducafes. 

Bor. Be you conftant in the accufation , and my cunnin* 
fhall not fhat-ne me. 

John I will prcfently go Icarnc their day of marriage. 

I.ntcf 7ser.edtche alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

"Boy Signior. 

Bene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already fir. exit. 

"Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gninc . 1 do much wonder, that one man feeing how much an 
other mania a foole, when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laughtat fuch (hallow follies in others, becom 
the argument of his owne fcorne, by falling in loue, and futha 
man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no mufique 
with him but the drummeand the fife, and now had he rather 
hearc the taber and thepipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue wallet ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake earning the fafhion ofa new dubletihe 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(hkean honelt 
man and a fouldier)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticall banquet , iuftfo manyftrange diflies: 
maV I be fo conuertcd and fee with thefe eies? I cannot tell, I 
thinkc licit: I w'il not be fvvorne but loue may transfonne meto 
an oyfter, butile take my oath on it.till he haue made and oy- 
fter of me, he ("hall neuer make me fach a foole: one woman is 
faire, yet I am well , an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous,yet I am wehbut till all graces be in one woman, one 
wmtia CM not com in my grace: rich fhc Aral be thats certain, 
wife, or ilenone,vertuous,or tie neuer cheapen henfairc,or i e 
neuer looke on her, mild, or come not neare me, nomc.or no 

foran angell, of good difcoiirIe,anexceUentinufitian,an ^ 
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hair e fhall be of what colour it pleafe Godhahlthe prince and 
tnonfieur Loue, I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince, Leon at o , Claudio > Muficke. 

Prince Come fhall we heare this mufique? 

Claud. Y ea my good lord: how ftil the cuening is, 

As huflit on purpofc to grace Iiarmoniet 
4 Prince See you where Benedickchath hid himfclfe! 

Qlaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weelcfit the lcid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter TEulthaJer with muficke. 

Prince Come Balthafcr,w r ee!e heare that fong againc* 
c Balth. O good my Iord,taxe not fo bad a voice, 

To fiaunder rauficke any more then once* 

‘Prince It is the witnefle dill of exccllmcie, 

Toputa ftrangcface on his ovvne perfeftion, 

I pray thee fing,and let me w r ooe no more. 

Balth. Becaufe you ta! he of wooing I will fing r 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fute, 

T o her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes. 

Yet will he fwtearc he loues* 

Prince Nav pray thee come. 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 

Do it in notes. 

Talth. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

Prince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes, 

Note notes forfooth ; and nothing* 

Bene. Now diuine atre, now is his foule rauifht, is it not 
(Irange that fheepes gutsfbouldhalefbulesoutofmcnsbo- 
4ics?wellahorne for my monv when alls doile. 

The Sen?. 

Sigh np more ladies, figh no more, 

JV1 en were deceiuers euer, 

One foote in fca,and one on fhorc. 

To one thing conftant neuer. 

Then figh not foybut let them go, 

And be you blithand bottnie. 
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Conuerting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fingno moe. 

Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 

T he fraud of men was eucr (o. 

Since fummer firft wasleauy. 

Then fighnotfo,&c, 

Prince By my troth a good fong. 

Balth. And an ill finger my lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingft wel enough for a Ihift, 

Ben, And he had bin a dog that fhould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode ho mifeheefe, 1 had as liue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Y ea mar y, dooff thou hearc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs Co me excellent mufiqueifor to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 

'Balth. The beft I can rav lord. 

Exit Balthafar. 

Prince Do fb, farewcll^tome hither Leonato, what was 
it you told meeofto day, that your niece Beatrice was in lone 
with figmor Benedicke? 

Cla. O Lftalke on, (talk on, the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloucd any man, 

Leo . NonorIneither,butmoft wonderfuftbat fhe fhould 
fo doteon figniorBencdicke,whomcl]hchalhinall outward 
bchauiors feemd eucr to abhorre. 

Bene. Ift'pofliblc? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinkeof 
it, but that fhe loues him with an inraged affe£fion,it is part the 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be fhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud* Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffio^came fo neare the life of pa/lion as lhe dafeouers it. 
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*Trnct Why what effects ofpaffion (hewes file? 

Claud. Baite the hooke wel, this fifh will bite. 

"Lem. What cffe&s my Lord?llie wil fit you, 'you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did indeedc. 

‘prince Howhow 1 pray youlyou amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible again ft all a (faults of 
aflfettion. 

Leo. I would haue fwornit had, my lord,e(pecial!y againft 
Benedicke, 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow (peakes itrknaucry cannot fare hide himfelfin fuch re- 
ucrence. 

fiaui. Hebatluaneth’infc&ionjiold it vp, 

Prince Hath Ihee made her affe&ion knowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fwearcs fhcc neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed ,(b your daughter faics: fiiall I, Cues 
fhe,that haue fo oftencountred him with fcorne, write to him 
that I louc him? 

Leo. This (aies (he now whetfiie is beginning to write to 
him, for (heel be vp twenty times?hight,and there will fhe fit 
inherfmocke,til (lie haue writ a fheete of paper: my daughter 
tels vs all. 

Now <8e#alk ofa fiieetofpaper, I remember a prety 
reft your daughter told of vs. 

__ Leonato Q when (he had writ it, and was reading it oucr,(hc 
found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the fheete, 

Claudio That. 

Leon.. O fhe tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that fhe fhould be fo immodeft to write, to one that 
fheknew would flout her, I meafure him, Cues (he, by my' own 
fpirit, for J fhou!dflouthixn,ifhe writ to rfte.vea thorrh I louc 
himllhould, 

L O au ' T- hen downe vpon her knees fine falls, weepes, fobs, 
beates her heart, teares her haire,pray'es,curfes, O fweet Bene- 
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dicke,God giue me patience/ 

Leonato She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and the ex. 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is forfie. 
time afeard lliee will doe a defperate out- rage toherfelfe, it is 
very true. 

Prince It were good that Benedicke knew of it by fbme o- 
ther,if ill e will not difcouer it, 

Claudio T o what end; he would make but a fport of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince AndheiTiould,it werean almesto bang him, thees 
an excellent fweete lady, and(out of all fufpition.) the is vertu- 
ous. 

Claudio And fh c is exceeding wife. 

4 prince In euerv thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leonato O my Lord, wifedomeand blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that hloud hath 
the victory, I am fory tor her, as I haue iuft caufe, beeing her 
vncle, and hergardian. 

‘Prince I would fhee had bellowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daft all other refpeCb.and made her halfe my felf; 
I pray you tell Benedicke of it, and heare what a will fay. 

Leomto Were it good thinke you? 

Claudio H ero thinkes furelv Hie will die, for Ihe faves Ihee 
will die,ifhc loueher not, and fhee will die ere fhee make her 
loue knownc,and ihe will die if he wooe her, rather than ihee 
will bate one breath of her accultomed crofnefle. 

‘ Prince She doth well, iffheefhoulde make tender of her 

loue.tis very pofiible heele fcorne it, for the man(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

Claudio He is a very proper man. 

‘Prince He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wile. 

Prince Heedooth indeede fhewfomefparkes that are like 
wit. 

Claudio And I take him to be valiant. , „ 

Prince As Hcftor, I aflure you, and in themannagingot 
quarrels you may lay lie is wile , for either hee auoydes t 
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with great diferetion,or vndertalces them with a moft chrifli- 

311 Leonato if he do feare God, a mil ft neccflarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a cjuari el with 
feare and trembling. 

St prince Afidfo will hee dos, for the man doth feare Ood, 
howfoeuev itfeemes not in him , by feme large ieftes hee will 
make : well I am fory for your niece, ih all we go feske Bene- 
dicke, and tell him of her loue? 

Claudio Neuer tell him, my Lord, let her weare it out with 
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Leonato Nay thats impoflible , fhee may weare her heart 
out fir ft. 

Prince Well, wc will heare further oht by your daughter, 
let it coole the while, I loue Benedicke wel. and I could wifh 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
vnworthy fo good a lady. 

Leomto IVlv lord, will you walke? dinneris ready. 

Claudio If be do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 
truft my expectation 

Prince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her, and that 
muft your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : thefporte 
Will be, when they holde one an opinion ofan others dotage, 
andnofuch ma tter , thats the feene that I wouldefee, which 
wil be meerely a dumbe drew : let vs find her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was f dly 
borne they haue the trueth of thisfrom Hero, theyfeemeto 
pittie the Lady : it feemes her aflfeftions haue theirfull bent : 
loue me?whv it muft be requited: I heare how lam eenfurde, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her ; they (ay too, that fhc will rather die than giue 
ante figne of afFeffion : 1 did neuer thinke to marry, 1 muft 
not feeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detractions, 
and ean put them to mending : they fay the Ladvisfaire, tisa 
trueth, I can beare them witnefle : and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
notreprooueit, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her follie.for 
I will be horribly in loufr-with her, I may chauncc haue fome 
oddequirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long againft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues the meate in his youth, that he cannot in- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences, and thefe paper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the cavreere of his humor? 
No, the world mull be peopled . When 1 faide I wouldcdiea 
batchcllerj did not think lfoould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,foees afaire lady, I doe fpiefomc 
markes ofloue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Bcatr. Aganft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ner. 

Be»e^ Faire 13 catriccj thankeyou for yourpaincs. 

Beat. I tooke no more paines for thofc thankes , then yon 
take paines to thankc me, if it had bin painful I would not haue 
come. 

Bene. Y ou take plcafure then in the meflage. 

Beat, Yea iuftfo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point, and choakc a daw witbalkyou haue no ftomacb fignior, 
rare you well, exit. 

Bene, Ha , againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner:theres a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
for thole thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, an v pains that I take for you is as eafy as thanks:if I do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get her pifturc, exit. 

Enter Hero and two Gentiewonten,OUar^aret.and Vrjlej, 
Hero Good Margaret ruhne thee to the parlour. 

There (halt thou find my c'6fin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifperher care and tell her land Vrfiey, 

Walke in the orchard ,!fnd our whole difeourfe 
Js all of her,fay that thou oucr- heardft vs. 

And bid her iftealcinto the pleached bowerc 
Where hony-fuckles ripened by the funne. 
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Forbid the funne to entenlike fauourites. 

Made proud by princes, that aduauricc their pride, 
Againft that power that bred it, there will foe hide her. 
To liften our propofe,tbis is thy office, 

Beare thee wellinit,and leaue vs alone. 

CWarg. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 

Hero Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be of Benedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

T o praife him more than euer man did merite. 

My talke to thee mart be how Benedicke, 

Is ficke in loue with B eatrice:of this matter, 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin. 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hearc our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vrfttla The pleafantft angling is to fee the fifo 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 

And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 

So anglcjwe for Beatrice, who cuen now* 

Is couched in the wood- binecouerture, 

Feareyou not my part ofthe dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing 
Ofthe falfe fwcetc baite that we lay for it: 

No truly V rfula,foe is too difdainfuli, 

1 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds ofthe rocke. 

VrJiiU But are you fore. 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirely? 

Hero So foies the prince,and my new trothed Lord. 

Vrfu!aJKnA did they bid you tel her-,ofit,madame? 

Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

But I perfwaded them, if they lou’de Benedicke, 
i o wifo him wraftle with affeftion, 

And neuer to let Beatrice know ©fit 
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Fr/#/<* Why did you fo,dooth not the gentleman f 
D efcrue as full as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice fhall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know he doth deferue, 

As much as may beyeclded to a man: 
Butnatureneuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 

Pifdaine and Scorne ride fparkling in her eics, 

Mifprifing what they loolce on.and her w it 

V alewes it felfefo highly, that to her 

All matter els (eeines weake:fhe cannot louc, 

Nor take no fhapenorproieft of affection, 

S lie is fo felfe indcared* 

VrfuU Sure I thinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his louc left flicele make fport at it* 

Hero Why you fpeakc truth, I neuer yet faw man, 

How wife, how noble, yong, how rarely featured* 

But (lie would (pel him backward: if faire faced, 

She would fwearc the gentleman fliould be her lifter: 

If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique, 

Made a fouleblot: if tall, alaunce ill headed: 

If low, an agot very vildly cut: 

Iffpeaking. why a vane blowne with all winds: 

If lilcnt, w hy a blocke moued with none: 

So tunics (he cucry man the wrong fide out. 

And neuer giucs to 1 ruth and Vertue, that 
Which fimpleneffe and mcritepurchafcth* 

VrfuU Sure, litre, fuch carping is not commendab e* 

Hero No not to be fo odde, and from all fafhions. 

As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who dare tell her foftf I fhottld fpeake, ^ 

She would mocke me into ayi'e,0 flie would augnnie 
Out of my felfeprelTe me to death with wit, 

Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fire, 

Confurneaway in fighes,wafte inwardly: 

1 1 were a better death, then die with mockes* yfl&di 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

Vr/uU Y et tel her ofit,heare what fhe.wil fay. 

Hero No rather I will go to Benedicke, 

And counfaile him to fight againft his paffion, 

And truly lie deuife fome honeft (launders* 

T o ftaine my cofin with, one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may nnpoifon liking* 

VrfuU O do not do your cofin fiuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fo much without trueiudgement, 

Hauing fo Ovift and excellent a wit. 

As (he is pufde to haue, as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as figntor Bcnedickc. 

Hero He is the onely man of Italy, 

A1 waies excepted my deare Claudio 

VrfuU I pray you be not angry with me,madamc, 
Speaking my fancy:fignior Benedicke, 

For (hape/or bearing argument and valour, 

Goe* formoft tn report through Italy* 

Hero Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 

VrfuU His excellence did eaine it, ere he had it: 

When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come go in. 

He (hew thee fome attyres,and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is thebeft to furnifh me to morrow. 

VrfuU Shees limed I warrant you, 

W e haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fo,then lotting goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes fome with traps. 

'Beat, What fire is in mine eares?can this be true? 

Stand 1 condemn d for pride and fcorne Co much? 

Contempt, farewefiand maiden pride, adew. 

No glory liues behind the backeoffuch. 

And Benedicke, lone on I will requite thee, 

T aming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 

If thou doft loue,mv kindnellc (hall incite thee 1 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band* 
iror others fay thou doft deferue, and I 
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Beleeue it better then reportingly. exit. 

Enter 'Pnnce,( iaudio 'Bcyiedtche.and Lcomto. 

Brince ] doe hut flay til your manage be confummatc,and 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. He bring you thither my lord, ifyoule vouchfafe 
me, 

Prince Nay that would be as great a fovle in the new glofle 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new; coate and forbid 
him to weareit,! wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crovvne of his head,to the foie of his foot, 
he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow- firing, 
and the little hang-man dare not fhoot at him, he hath a heart 
as found asabell , and his tongue is the clapper, forwhathis 
heart thinkes,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants,I am not as I haue bin. 

Leo. So fay I, me thinkes you are (adder. 

( late. I hope he be in loue . 

Prince Hang him truant, theres no true drop of bloud ia 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he wantes mo- 
ney. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You muff hang it ffrff,and draw it afterwards. 

Prince What?figh forthetooth-ach, 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme. 

Bene. Wei, eucry one cannot matter a griefc , buthe that 
has it. 

i Clan. Yet fay I,hc-is in loue. 

Prince Thereisnoappeeranceoffanciein him , vnlellcit 
be a fancy that he hath to ftrange difguifes , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French. man to morrow, or in the. fhapeoftwo 
countries at once , as a Germaine from the watte downward, 
all Hops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
leffe lie haue a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare he 
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flan. Ifhebe not in loue with fome woman, there is no be- 
leeuing old fignes, a brulhes his hat a mornings, what ttioiild 

Prince Hath any man feene him at the Barbers? 

Clm. No,but the barbers man hath bin feene with him, 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ttuflft tennis 

Leon; Indeed he lookesyonger than he did, by the Ioffe of 

a beard. .. 

Prince Nay a rubshimfelfe vvi th emit , can youimell him 

out by that? . 

Claud. Thats as much as to lay , tire fweete youthe s in 

loue. 

Bene. The greateft note of it is his melancholy. 
fund. And when was hewoontto wadi his face? 

Prince Y ea or to paint himfclfc? for the which 1 heare what 
they fav of him. 

flatid. Nay but his iefting fpirit, which is now crept into a 
lute- firing, and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince ^Indeed that tells a heauy tale for him:conclude,con- 
clude,heisinloue. 

flaud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That w’ould I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Claud. Yes, and hisill conditions, andindifpightofal, dies 
for him. 

Prince She fhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yet is this no charme for the tooth-akc , old fignior, 
walkc afidc'with me,I haue ttudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpeaketo you, which thefe hobby-horfes mutt not heare. 
By wee For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 
Claud.. Tiseuenfo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares wdl not 
bite one another when they meete. 

Enter lohntbe Bajlard. 

Baftard My lord and brother,God faue you. 

Bnnce Good den brother. 
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Baftard Ifyour lcifurc fera’d,I would fpeake with you. 
Prince In priuate? 

Baftard Ifitpleafe you, yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
what I would fpeake of,concernes him. 

Prince W hats the matter? 

BaSl. M canes your Lordfhip to be married to morrow? 
e . Prince Y ou know he does- 
Bafl. I know not that . when he knowes what I know. 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difeouer it. 
Baft. You may think I loue you not, let thatappeare here- 
after , and ay me better at me by that I now will maoifeft , for 
my brother ( ’ thinke,he holdes you well, and in deareneile of 
heart)hath holpe to effeft your enfuing mariagezfurely futc ill 
{pent, and labor ill bellowed. 

Prince W hy whats the matter? 

Baft, I came hither to tel you and circumftances Ihortned, 
(for (he has bin too long a talking of)the lady is difloyall. 
flatt. Who Hero? 

Baftar, Euen (he,Leonatoes Hero, your Hero, eucry mans 
Hero. 

('latt. Difloyal!. ? 

Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wickednclTe, I 
could fay fire were worfe,thinke you of a worfe title, and I wil 
fithertoit: wonder not till further warrant: gobutwithnic 
to night you ftiall fee her chamber window entred, euen the 
night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then to morow 
wed her: hut it would better fitte your honour to change your 
mind, 

Cland. May this befo? 
prince I wi! not thmke it. 

Baft. If you dare not trull that you fee , confefTe not that 
you knowe: if you will follow mee,I willfhew you enough, 
and when you hauefeene more,and heard more,procecde ac- 
cordingly. 

Claudio Ifl ft c aniethingto night, why I Ihould nrtmar- 
rv herto morrow in the congregation, where I Ihould vved, 
there will I fhame her. 
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prince And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her,I wil ioyne 
with thee,to difgrace her. 

Baftard I will difparage her no farther, till you are my wit- 
nefles.bcare it coldely but till midnight, and let the iffue fhew 
it felfe. 

Prince Oday vntowardly turned! 

Claud. O mifehiefe fhangcly thwarting! 

Baftar d O plague right well preuented ! fo will you fay, 
when you haue feene thefecjuele. 

Enter Tdogbery and his compart ner with the fVaich. 

<Dog. Are you good men and true? 

Verges Yea, or clfe it were pitty but they Ihould fiiffer fal- 
uation body and fbule. 

Bog. Nay,thatwereapunifhmenttoo'goodforthem , if 
they ihould hauc any allegeance in them, being chofen for the 
Princeswatch. 

Verges Well, giue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

*Dogbery Firfl , who thinke you the moft defartleflc man 
to be Conftable? 

Watch I Hugh Ote- cake fir, or George Sca-cole,for they 
can write and reade. 

‘Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole.God hath bleft 
you with a good name: to be a wclfauoured man,is the gift of 
Fortune , butto write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Poth which maifter Conftable. 
i Dogbery You liaue: I knew it would be your anfwenwel, 
for your fauour lir,why giue God thanks, and make no boaft 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is no neede of fuch vanity , you are thought heerc to be 
the moft fenflefle and fit man for the Conftable of the watch: 
therefore beare you thelanthorne : this is your charge , Y ou 
(hall comprehend all vagrorn men , you are to bidde any man 
ft and, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 T ow ifa will not (land? 

IDogbery Why then take no note of him , but let him goe, 
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tn'4 prefentlv'call the reft of the watch together , and thankc 
god you arc riddc of a knaue. 

Verges if he wil not ftand when he is bidden, he is none of 
the Princes fubie&s.' 

Dogbery True, and they are to meddle with nonebuttlie 
Princes fubicfts : you fhaUalfo make no noife in the ftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke,is mod tollerable,and 
not to be induced. 

Watch We will rather flecpe than talke,vve know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbery Why youfpeakehkeari antierit and mod quiet 
watchman, for 1 cannot fee how fieeping fnould effenckone- 
ly haue a-care that your billes bee net flo'ne : well, you areto 
cal at al the alchoufcs,and bid thofe that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

‘Dogbery W hy then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not.then the better anfvver, you may fay, they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well Hr. 

Dogbery If you meete a thiefe , you may fufpeft him, by 
vertue of vour office, to be no true man : and for fitch kind of 
men, the leffe you meddle or make with them , why the more 
is for your hone fly. 

Watch If we know him to be a thiefe,(hal we not lay hands 
onhim? 

Dogbery T ruely by your office you may, but I thinke they 
that touch pitch will bedefilde : the mod peaceable way for 
yoUjifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him drew himfelfe what 
he is, and deale outofvour companie. 

Verges You haue beene al waves called a mercifull tnanne. 
partner, , 

Dog. T ruely I would not hang a efogge by my will, mueft 
more a man who hath ante honedte in him. 
f* Verges If you heare a child cric in the night you n’uft cal! to 
thenurfc and' bid her dilit. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afieepe and will not hearcv% 
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Doe. Why then depart in pcace,and let the child wake h er 
with cry in 01 , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes,will neuer anfvver a calfe when he bleates. 

Verves Tisvcry true. ' 

Doe. This is the end of the charge: youconilablc are to 
prefent the princes owneperfon.ifyou meete the prince in the 

nisht,vou may day him. 

Verves Navbniady that I thinke a cannot. 

Dog. Fiue drillings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the datutes,fie may (fay him, maty not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed the w atch ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offence to day a man aga'md his will. 

Verger Birlady I thinke it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha , welmaders good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces , cal vp me , keepe your fellowes 
counfailes, and your ownc, and good night, come ncigh- 

TVatch Well maflers, wc heare our charge, letvsgoefitte 
here vppon the church bench till tvyoo , and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more, honed: neighbors ,1 pray you watch 
about fignior Leonatoes cloore,for the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adiew, b evigitant I be* 
fecch you. exeunt. 

EnterBorachio and Co tirade* 

'Bor . WhatConrade* 

Watch Peace, dir not. 

Bor. Conrade I fav. 

Con. Here man, I am at thy elbow# 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcabbe follows 

Con. I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
driffclls nine, and I will, like a true drunckard , vtter all to 
thee. 
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Bor. Therefore know,Ihaue earned of Dun lohn a thou- 

land ducates. 

( on. J s it poffiblc that any villanie fhoultl be (o deare? 

"Bor. Thou (houldrt rather aske if it were poffible any vil- 
larue (buld be fb rich Tor when rich villains hauc need of-poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 

('on. 1 wonder at it. 

Bor. That (bewes thou art vnconfirm’d , thou knowefl 
that the falbion of a dub!et,or a hat.or a doake, is nothing to a 
man. 

Con. Yes it is apparell. 

Bor. I mcane the faftiion. 

Con. Y es the falbion is thcfafbion. 

Bor. Tu(h,l may as well (ay thcfbole s the foole, but feed 
thou not what a deformed theefe this falbion is? 

Watch I know that deformed , a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vi j.yeere.a goes vp and downe like a gentle man : i remember 
his name. 

Bor. Pidft thou not hearc forne body? 



Con. No,twas the vane on the houfc. 

2s £r.See(l thou not(I (ay what a deformed thicfe this fafhi* 
on is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
fourcteene and fiue and thittie , fometimes fafhioningthem 
like Pharaoesfbuldioursin therechie painting, foroetniie like 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, fometime like the 
fliauen Hercules in the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftry, wbefc 
his cod-pcece feemes as maffieas his dub. 

Con. A1 this I fee, and I fee that the falbion wearesouttnore 
apparj ell then the man . but art not thou thy felfe giddy with 
the falbion too that thou haft (hiftcd out ofthy tale into telling 

meofthefafhion? . . 

Bor. Notfo neither, but know that I hauc to night wooea 
Margaret the. Lady Heroes gentle-woman , by the name <* 
Hero, (be leanes me out at her miftris chamber window, b' 
me a thoufand times good nightd tell this talevildly-1 ho« 
firft tel thee how tire prince Claudio andmy mafter planted, 
and placed, and polldled, by my mafter Don Ionn/aw ata 
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offin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

Bar. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
uel my mafter knew (he was Margaret. and partly by his oths, 
which firft polled: them , partly by the darkc night which did 
deceiue them, hut chiefely, by my villany, which did confirms 
any (lander that Don Iohn had made, away went Claudio en* 
ragde, fwore he would meet her as he was apointed next mor- 
ning at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
fihame her, with what he faw o re night, and fend her home a- 
gaine without a husband. 

Watch i We charge you in the princes name ftand. 

Watch 2 Call vppe the right maifter Conftnble, wee hauc 
here recouerd the moft dangerous peece of lechery, that euer 
was known ein the common w'ealth. 

Watch i And one Deformed is one of them, I know him, a 
weares a iocke. 

Conr Mailers, matters. 

Watch 2 Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Matters, neuer fpeake,we charge you, let vs obey you 
to go with vs. 

Bor. We are like to proue a goodly commoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billcs. 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you, come weele 
obey you. exeunt. 

Enter Hero, and ttOMfargaret ,and Vrfula. 

Hero Good V rfula wake my cofin Beatrice, and defire her 
to rife, 

Vrfula Iwillady. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vrfula Well. 

Ctoarg. Troth T thinkeyour other rebato were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weave this. 

Adarg. By my troth s not fo good, and l warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofin’safoole,and thou art another, ileweare 
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xioneW this. 

Mar I like the new tire withmexcelently,if thehaire were a 
thought browner: and your gowns a inert rare fafhion vfaith, 
Ifaw ihe Dutchefle of Millaines gowne that they nraifefo 

Hero O that exceedes they fay. 

Marg , By my troth's but a night-gown it refpeft of yours, 
doth a gold and cuts , and lac'd with filucr, fet with pearles* 
downe ileeues,fide rtceues.and skirts,round vnderborne with 
a blewifh tinfell, but for a fine qucint graceful and excelent f a . 
ftnon, yours is worth ten on’t. 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcare it, for my heart is exceed- 
ing heauy. 

<£Marg. T’will be heauier foonc by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thee, art not affiamed? 

Marg. Of what !ady?of (peaking honourablydsnot marri- 
age honourable in a beggar? is not your Lord honourable 
without mariage?I thinke you would haue me fay ,fauingyour 
reucrencc a husband : 8c bad thinking do not wreft true ipca- 
kin^,ile offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier, fora 
husband? none T tliinke, and it be the right husband, and the 
right wife.otherwife tis lightand not heauy ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice els Ji ere fire comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow' coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeake in the ficke tune? 

2 teat. I am out of all other tiuie.tne thinkes. 

Mar Clap's into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it, and tie dauncc it. 

Beat. Y e Light aloue with your heels, then if your husband 
haue ftables enough youle fee he fhali lacke no barnes. 

Mar. O illegitimate coaflruftion ! I fcorne that with my 
heelcs. 

Beat. Tis alrnoft fine a clockc cofin, tis time you were rea- 
dy, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey lro. 

Mar* For ahaukc,a hoife„or a husband? 
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about Soothing. 

"Beat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 

R/lar. Wei, and you be not turnde Furke, theresnomore 

fayling by the ftarre. 

Beat. What meanes the foole trow ? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend cuery one their hearts dc- 

^Hero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me,they are an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am fluff colin, I cannot fm ell. 

Mar. A maide and fluff] theres goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 
profeft apprehenfion? 

Mar. Euerfinceyoulefiit , doth not my wit become me 
rarely? 

Beat. It is not feene enough, you ffiould weare it in your 
cap, by my troth I am ficke, 

CJMar '. Get you fome of this diflill’d cardnm benedttlwy 
and lay it to your heart, it is the otiely thing for a qualroe. 

Hero There thou prickft her with a thiffel. 

Beat. Benedittneyshy benediElmlyow haue fome moral in this 

benedtUus. 

cMar. Mora!l?no by my troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thill el, you may tbinke perchaunce that I 
think you are in loue,tuy biriady I am not luch a foole to think 
what 1 lift, nor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed I can 
notthink, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
are inloue, or that you will be in !oue , or that you can be in 
loue:yet Bencdicke was fuch another and now is he become a 
man, he fwore he would ncuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he cates his meatc without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your eies as other w'ornen do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepcs? 

CJ\f.arg-. Not a falfe gallop, Enter Vrftria. 

ZJrfal.i Madame withdraw, the prince, the Count, fi^nior 
Eenedickc , Don Iolin , and all the gallants of the tovvne are 
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come to fetch you to church. 

Hero H elp to die tie me good coze, good Mes;, <*ood Vr. 
fuh. a & 

Enter Leonato y andthe Ccnjlable^nd the Headhoromh. 

Leomto What would you with me, honed neighbour? 

Confl.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence with 
you, that dccernesyou nearely. 

Leomto Briefe I pray you, for you fee it is a bufie time with 
me- 

CanflfDog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir, 

Leomto W hat is it mv good friends? 

(/on.Do. Goodman Verges fir (peaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not fo blunt , as God hclpe I 
would defire they were, but in faith honeft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honed as any man liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honeder then I. 

ConftFDog. Comparifonsare odorous, palabras,neighbour 
V erges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you arc tedious. 

Con/}. Dog. It pleafes your worfhip to lay fo , but we are the 
popre Dukes officers, but truly for mine ownepartifl w ere as 
tedious as a King I could find in myheart to bedew it all of 
your worfhip. 

. Leomto A I thy tedioufnefTe on me, ah? 

Con ft. Dog. Y ea,and't twere a thoufand pound more than tis, 
for I heareas good exclamation on your worfhippe as of any 
man in the citie,and though I be butapoore man, I am glad to 
heare'it. 

Head. And fo am T. 

Leomto 1 would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your wor* 
fliips prefence , ha tnnea couple of as arrant knaues as any m 
Medina. 

' (/on f .Dog. A good old man fir, hewillbctalkingasthey 
fiiy, when the age is in, the wiiisout, God help vs, it is aworld 

to 
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to feet well (aid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God s a good 
man, and two men ride ofa horfe.onc mud ride behind, an ho- 
ned foule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as euer broke bread,but 
God is to be worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour. 

Leomto Indeed neighbour he comes too fhort ofyou. 
(onft.Do. Gifts that God giues, 

Leomto I mudleaueyou. 

(fan ft. Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leomto Take their examination your felfe.and bring it me, 
I am now in great hade, as it may appeare vnto you. 

( onftable It (hall be fiiffigance. - ( exit 

Leomto Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
Me(fenger Mv lord, they day for you, to giue your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, I am ready. 

'Dogb. Go good partner, goegetvouto FrancisSea-coIe, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole : we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And we mud do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fpare for no wittc I warrant you : heeres 
that (hall driue fome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet me 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Prince LBaPlard, Le on at o, Frier, (/audio, Bene- 
dtche, Hero, and Beatrice. 

Leomto Come Frier Francis.be briefe, onely totheplaine 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord, to marry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Leo T o bee married to her : Frier, you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to bemarried to this counte. 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 
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you fbould notbeconioyned , I charge you on yourfoulesto 
Vttcrit. 

flaudio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Trier Know you any, Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his anfwer, None. 

Clau. O what men dare do! what men may do ! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

Hone. Howenowe! interieflions"? why then, fomche of 
laughing, as, ah, ha, he. 

(flaudio Stand thee by Frier, father by yourlcaue, 

Will you with free and vneon drained fbulc 
Giue me this maide your daughter? 

Leona t a As freelv fonneas God did giue her mee. 

Claudio And what hauc I to giue you backe whole woorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Pr 'mcn Nothing,vnlefic you render her againc. 

Claudio Sweete Prince, vou learne me noble thankfulness , 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend, 

Shee’s but the figne and fem blance of her honors 
Behold how like a maide fhc blufhes heere! 

O what authorise and drew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withalll 
Comes not that blood, as modeft euidence, 

To witncdefimple Vertue? would voimotfweare 
All you that fee her, that (be were a maide. 

By thefe exterior fhewes? But die is none: 

She knowestheheateofa luxurious bed: 

Her bludr is guiltineire,notmodeftie. 

Leomto What do you meanejny lord? 

('lattdio Notito be married, 

Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leomto Deere my lord,ifyou in your owne proofc, 
Hauc vanquifh t the red dance of her youth. 

And made defeate oflier virginitie. . 

Claudio I know what you would lay : if 1 haue known e 
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You will fay, die did imbrace me as a husband. 

And lo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 

I neuer tempted her with word too large, 

But as a brother to his fider, diewed 
Badifull finceritie,and comelicloue. 

Hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio O ut on thee feemingj wil write againd it, 

You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbe, 

As chadc as is the budde ere it be biowne: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampred animalls. 

That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Leonato Sweete prince, w'hv fpeake not you? 

'Prince What Oiould I fpeake? 

I dand difhonourd that hauc gone about, 

T o lincke my dcarc friend to a common dale, 

Leonato Ate thefe things fpoken.or do I but dream e? 
Bafiard Sir, they are fpoken,and thefethings are true. 
Boned, This lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero True,0 Godl 
Claud, Leonato, dand I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Heroes?are our eies our owne? 

Leomto AH this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 

Chad, Bet me but moue one quedion to your daughter. 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

T hat you haue in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fb,as thou art my chHd. 

Hero O God defend me how am I befet, 

What kind ofcatcchifingcall you this? 

Claud, T o make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not H ero,who can blot that name 
With any iud reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

W hat man was he tallct with you vedernigftt. 

Gut at your window betwixt twclue and one? Now 
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Now ifyou arc a maidc,anfwer to this. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that hower my lord, 

‘Prince Why then are you no maiden • Leouato, 

I am Tory you mud hcareivpon mine honor, 

My felfe,mv brother, and this grieucd Counte 
Did fee her,heare her, at that howre lad night, 

T alke with a.ruffian at her chamber window, 

W’ho hath ipdeedc mod like a liberail vilLinc, 

Confcd the vile encounters theyhaue had 
A thoUfand times in fecret, 

Iohrt Ffe, fie, they arenotto beBamcd my lord, 
Nottobefpoke of, 

T here is not chaditie enough in language, 

Without offence to vtter themithus pretty lady, 

I am fory for thy much mifgouernement, 

Claud. O Hero'.whata Hero Ladd thoubin, 

Ifhalfe thy outward graces had bin placed. 

About thy thoughts and counfailes ofthy heart? 

But fare thee well, mod fbule,mod faire, fare well 
Thou pure impietic,and impious puritie, 

For thee lie locke vp all the gates of Loue, 

And on my eie-liddes fiaall Coniefture hang, 

To turnc all bcautie into thoughts of harme, 

And neucr {hall it more be gracious. 

Leouato Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
Beatrice Why how now- cofin, wherfore finke you down? 
Ballard C ome let vs go: thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her fpirits vp. 

Benedick? How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle, 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fi gmor Benedicke, Frier. 

Leouato O Fate'.take not away thy hcauy hand, 

Death is thefaired couer for her ih a me 
That may be wifi it for. 

Beatrice How now cofin Hero? 

Frier Haue comfort lady. 

Leonato Dod thou looke vp? 




Frier Y ea, wherefore fiaould fhe not? 

Leouato Wherfore? why doth ncteuerv earthly thing, 
Cry fhame vpou her?conld (lie here deny ' 

The dory that is printed in her bloucM 
Do not hue Hero, do not ope thine eies, 

Fordid I thinkc tliou woulcld not quickly die, 

Thought I thy fpirites were drongcr than thy fibames. 

My felfe would on the rereward of reproches * 

Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had but one? 

Chid I for that atfrugali Natures frame? 

0 one too much by i bee: why had l one? F 

Why euer wad thou iouely in my eies? 

Why had I not with charitable hand, 

Toolce vp a beggars idue at my gates, 

Who (Lurched thus, and mired with infamv, 

1 might haue laid, no part'ofit is mine, 

i his /hame dcriucs it felfe from vnkno wne loyncs. 

But mine and mine I loued,arkl mine I praifde. 

And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much. 

That I my felfe, was to my felfe- not mine: 

Valewing of her, why fhe,0 fire is falnc, 

Into a pit ofinckc, that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to wadi her cleane againe, 

A nd lalt too little, which may leaf on giue 

To her foule tainted flefir. * 

ben. Sirjfir,be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay. 

Beat, O on nay foule nay cofin is belied. 

Bcr.e . Lady wereyou her bedfellow lad night. 

Beat. No truly, not although VntHl lad night, 

I haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow.^ 

Confirmd,confirmd,0 that is dronger made, 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of y i on," 

Would the two princes behind Claudio lie, 

W holoued her fo,that fpeakmgof herfoulencde, 

Wafiat it with tcares ! hence fro m her, let her die. 

Frier Heare me a little, for 1 haue only bin filent fo long, 5c 
giucn way vnto this courfe of fortune, by noting of thcladyj 
hauemarkt, * q ° * ^ 
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A thoufand bluflYing apparition*, 

T o ftart into her face, a thoufcnd innocent (lume*, 

] n angel whiteneflPe beate away thoie blufhes, 

And in her eie there hath appeard a fire, 

T o burne the errors that tnefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 

T 1 ufl not my rcading.nor my obferuations. 

Which with experimental fealc doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke:»ruftnot my age. 

My reuerence.cailing^ror diuimtie. 

If this fweete lactie he not guiltlelle here, 

V ndcr foine biting errour. 

Learnt o Frier, n cannot be 
Thou feefl that al the grace that the hath left. 

Is, that fhe will not adde to her damnation, 

A finne of pcriury.fhe not denies it: 

Why feekft thou then to couer with excufe. 

That which appeares in proper nakednefie? 

Frier Lady ,what mao is heyouareaccufdeof? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, I know non% 

If I know more of any man altUe 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my (inneslackemercie ,0 my father, 

Proue you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t hourcs vnmeete,or that I yefternight 
Maintaind the change of words with any creature, 
Refufe me,h,iteme,tortureKieto death. 

Frier The 1 e is fome ftrange mifprifi on in the prince*. 

Bene. Two ofthem base the very bent of honour. 
And iftheir wifedomes bemifiedin this. 

The prafbfcof it hues in lohn the Ballard, 

Whofe fpirites toyle in frame ofvillanies. 

Leonato I know not, if they fpeakc but truth ofheir, 
Thcfe hands fhall teare her , ift hey wrong her honour, 
T he prow deft of them fhalwel hearc of it. 

Time hath not vet lb dried this bloud of mine,. 

Not' age fs cate vp my inuention. 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meaner 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends. 

But they /ball find awakte in fuch a kind, 

Both ftrength ofiimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in meanes,and choife of friends* 

To quit tncofthem throughly. 

Frier Pavvfe awhile, 

And let my counfell (way you in this cafe, 

Your daughter here theprinccfle (left for dcad$ 

Let her awhile be fecrcily kept in, 

And publifh it,that (Tie is dead indeede* 

Maintaine a mourning oftentation, 

And on yourfamilics old monument, 

Hang mournefut cpitaphcs,and do all rites. 

That appertaine vnto a buriall. 

Leotu What (hall become ofthis?what will this do? 

Frier Mary this well caried, (ball on her behalfc,, 
Change (launder to remorfe;that is fome good. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courier. 

But on this trauailelooke for greater births - 
She dying, as it mu ft be (o maintaind, 

Vpon the inftant that fine was accufde, 

Sha! be lamented, pittied, and excufdc 
Of eucrv hcarer:for it fo falls out, 

That what we haue,we prize not to the worth, 

Whiles we eritoy it, but being lackt and loft, 

Why then werackethe valew,then wefind 
i he vertuc that pofTeffion would not (hew vs 
Whiles it wali ourS,fb will it fare with Claudio: 

When hee fha T I hcare fhe died vpon his words, 

T h I daea of her life flaatl fweetly creepe, 

Into his fiudy of imagination. 

And euery Iouely Organ of her life. 

Shall come apparelldm more precious habite. 

More moouing dclicatc,and full oflifc, 

Into the cieand profpeft of his foule 
T hen when (Keliude indced:then (hall he mourn e, 
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If euer lode had interefl in his liuer, 

A ncl wifh he had not fo accufed her: 

No, though he thought his accufation true. 

Let this be fo, and doubt not. but focceffc 
Will fafliion the euent in better Hi ape, 

Then I can lay it dovvne in likelihood. 

But if all aymc but this be leuelld falfo. 

The fuppofition of the ladies death., 

W ill quench the wonder of her infamic. 

And if it fort not wcl, you may conceale her. 

As befb befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome reclufiue and religious life. 

Out of all eies, tongues, minds, and injuries, 

'Bene. Signior Lconato, let the Frier adutfe you, 

A nd though you know my inwardnellc andloue 
I s very mttcli vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Yet, by mine honor, 1 will deale in this, 

As fecrctly and iuftly as yourfouie. 

Should with your body, 

Leon. Being that I Bow in griefe. 

The fmaliefl twine may leade me. 

Trier T is we^confcnted, prefently away, 

For to drange fores, (t range!)' they (frame the cure, 

Come lady, die to hue, this wedding dtiy 

Perhaps is but prolong'd, haue patience and endure, exit. 

Bene. Lady Beatrice, haue you wept al this while ? 

Beat. Y ea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I wilLnot tie fire that. 

Beat. You haue no reafon, I do it freely. 

'Bene. Surcly.I do beleeue yourf aire co(in iswronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man defeme ofme that 
would right her! 

Bene. Is there any way to (hew foch friendlhip? 

Beat. A very euen way,but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

'Beat. It is a mans office, but not yours. 

Bene. I doe loue nothing m tire worldc fo YJtli akyoV* 
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\s not that (f range? . ... 

Beat, A s ((range as the thing I knowe not, it were as polh- 

ble for meto fay,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but belcuc me 
not.and yet Hie not, I confelle nothing, nor I deny berthing, I 
am fory for my coo(in, 

Bened. Bymyfword Beatnce,thoulouclt me. 

Beat. Do not (weare and eate it. 

Bened. I will fwearc by it that you loue me, and I wd make 
him cate it that (ayes I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your word? 

B ened. With no fawee that can be debited to it, I protcftl 
loue thee. 

Beat. Why then Godforgiuc me. 

B ened. V Vhat offence fwccte Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue (fayed me in a happy houre , I was about 

to proteft I loued you. 

Bened. Ar.d do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I loue you with fo much of my heart, that none is left 
to proteff. 

B ened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat;' Kill Claudio. 

Betted. Ba, not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell: 

B ened, T any fweete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here, there is no loue in you, 
nay I pray you let me go. 

Bened. Beatrice. 

Beat. In faith I will go. 

Bened. Week befriends firff. 

Beau You dare eaher befriends with mee, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approouedin the height a villain e, that hath 
(laundered, feorned, diffiohored my kinfwoman? Othatl 
were a man! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accufation vneouerd (launder, 
vnmitdgated rancour ? O God that I were a naan ’ I woulde 
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date his heart in the market place. 

Betted. H care me B catricc. 

Beat. Talke with aman out at a window, a proper fayin*. 

Beited. Nay but Beatrice. 

Beat. Sweete Hero,fiie is wrongd,(he is flaundrcd,fhcc is 
vndone. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat. Princes arid Counties! lurch’ a princely teftimonie,i 
goodly Counte, Counte Coinfeft.a fwectc Gallant furely, O 
that I werea man for his fake'.orthat l had any friend woulde 
be aman for my fake ! But manhoode is melted into curfies, 
valour into complement, and men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as H crculcs, that only 
tels ahe.and fweares it : I cannot be a man with wifhing,tha- 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. Tarty good Beatrice, by this hand I loue thee. 

Beatrice V fe it for my loue fome other way than fwearing 
by it. 

Betted. Thinke you in your foule the Count Claudio hath 
wrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as lure as I hauc a thought, or a foule. 

Betted. Enough,! am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
kiffe your hand, and fo I leaue you : by this hand, Claudio lhal 
render me a deere account: as you hcareofme,fo think of me: 
goe comforte your coofin, I muft fay Ihe is dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

Enter the CcnfleiblesfBorarhio,andthe Tewneclearke 

. m enrenrs. 

Keefer Is our whole diflernbly appeard? 

Cowlej O a ftoolc and a cufhion for the Sexton. 

Sexton Which be the malefactors? 

Andrew M ary that am 1 ,nnd my partner. 

Coevlej Nay thats certainc,we haue the exhibition to exa- 
mine. 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that arc to be exami- 
ned, let them come before maiftcr coriftable. 

Kemp Yea marv, let them come before mee, what is your 
r ' name. 
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name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. , v r 

Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. I ours iirr^. 

Con. I am a gentleman fir, and my name is Conrade. 

Ke. Write downe maiftcr gentleman Conrade : maifters, 
do you ferue God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. : 

Kem. Write downe, that thev hope they ferue God : and 
write God firft,for God defend but God ihouldc goe before 
fuch vi!laines:maifters,it isprootied alreadie that you are little 
better than falfe knaues , and it will go neeie to be thought fo 
fhortly, how anfwer you for your felues? 

(on. Mary fir wefay,we are none. 

Kemp A maruellous witty fellowe I alTure you , but I will 
ero about with him: come you hither firra, a word in your eate 
|^ r> I fay to you it is thought you are falfe knaues. 

Bor. Sir, I fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp VVel,ftand afide, fore God they arc both in a tale: 
haue you writ downe, that the)' arc none? 

Sexton Matter conftablc,you go not the way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch that are their accufers. 

Kemp Yea mary , thats the efteft way, let the watch come 
forth : matters, I charge you m the Princes name accufe thefo 
men. 

much T This man faid fir, that don Iohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villame, 

Kemp Write downe, prince Iohn a villainc : why this is fiat 
periuric,to call a Princes brother villainc. 

Borachio Maifter Conftable. 

Kemp Pray thee fellowe peace, I doe not like thy lookel 
promifethec 

Sexton V Vhat heard you him fay elfe? 

Wstch 1 Marv that he had receiued a thoufiutd duckatsof 
don Iohn, for accul ingtlic Ladie Hero wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglarie as euer was committed. 

Ccnjl. Y ea by matte that it is. 

Sexton V Vhat elfe fellow ? 

Watctr 
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Watch I And that Countc Claudio did meane vppon his 
wo rdcs, to difgraceHero before the whole attemblic,and not 
jnarric her. 

Kemp O villainc! thou wilt be condemnd into euerlaftino- 
redemption for this. ° 

Sexton VVhatclfc? Watch This is all.' 
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Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny jprince 
Xohnisthis morning fecretlie.ttolneawaie : Hero was in this 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufde , and vppon the 
gnefeof thisfodainhe died : Maitter Conftable,letthcfcmcn 
be bound , and brought to Leonatoes, i will gee before and 
ihew him their examination. 

Conftahle Come, let them be opinior.d. 

( otiky Let diem be in the hands of Coxcombc. 

Kemp Gods my life.whetes the ScxtonHet him write down 
the Princes officer Coxcombe:come,,bind them,tliou naugh- 
ty varlet. 

Cottky Away, you are an atte, you are an atte. 

Kemp Doott thou not fufpeft my place f doott thou not 
iufpecl mv yecresrO that he were here to write me downe an 
atte! butmaifters , remember that I am anafle, though it bcc 
not written downe, yet forget not that I am an atte : No thou 
villaine, thou art full of pietie as ttial be prou’de vpon thee by 
good witues, I am a wife fellow, and which is more, an officer, 
and which is more, a houttioldcr, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a pecce ofttetti as anie is in Mcflina , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough, go to, and a fellow 
that hath had iofl'cs,and on. that hath two gownes,and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him awayiO that Iffiad bin 
writ downe an atte! exit . 

Enter Lccnato and his brother, 

"Brother If you go on thus, you will kill your felfe, 

And tis not wffedomc thus to fcccnd grkfe, 

Againft yourfeife. 

Leonato J pray thee ccafe thy counfaile, 

Which fa lies into mine cares as profitlette. 

As water in a fyuergtue not me ccunfaile, 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine eare, 

But fuch a one whole wrongs doe fute with mine. 

Bring me a father that fb lou d his child, 

"Whole ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Mcafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfwer euery ftraine for ftrainc. 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe for fuch. 

In euery lineament, branch, lhape, and forme: 

If fuch a one will ftnile and ftroke his beard. 

And farrow, wagge,cne hem, when he ibould grone. 

Patch griefe with prouerbcs,make misfortune drunke. 

With candle-wafters: bring him yet to me. 

And I of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man,forbrother,rnen 
Can counfai!e,and (peakc comfort to that griefe, 

Which they thcmfelues not feele,but tatting it. 

Their counfaile turnesto paflion, which before, 

Would giuepreccptiall medcinc to rage. 

Fetter ftrong madneffe in a (ilken thred, 

Charme ach with ayre.and agony w ith words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

T o thofe that wring vndcr the loade of forro w 

But no mans vertue nor fufficiencie 

To be fb morall, when he ihall endure 

The like himfelfc: therefore giuemeno counfaile, 

My griefes crie low'dcr then aduertifement. 

Brother T herein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leomto I pray thee peace, I wil be flefh and b loud, 

For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 

That could endure the tooth-ake patiently, 

How euer they haue writ the ftile of gods, 

And made a pufh at chance and (utterance, 

"Brother Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that do offend you.luffertoo. 

Leonato There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo. 

My fbule doth tell me, Hero is belied, 

H And 
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And that fTiall Claudio know,fo ftiall theprince. 

And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Prince and £ 'l audio. 

Hr other H ere conies the Prince and Claudio haflily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyou. 

Leona to Heare you my Lords/ 1 

' Prince W e hauc fame hafte Leonato. 

Leonato Some ha fie my lord !well,fare you well my lord. 
Arc you fo ha fly novy|yvcl,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs,good old man. 

‘Brother If he could right himfclfe with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou dofl wrong me, thou diflemblcr, thou: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 

I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary bcfhrew my hand. 

If it fhould giueyour agcfuch caufeoffeare. 

Infaith my hand meant nothing to my (word. 

Leonato Tulh ,tulh man.neuer flcerc and ieft at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a foole, 

Asvndcrpriuilcdge of age to bragge, 

What I haue done being yong, or what would doe, 

Were I not old, know (Claudio to thy head, 

T hou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forft to lay my reuercnce by, 

And with grey haires and bruife of many daies. 

Do challenge thee to trial! ofa man, 

I fav thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

T hy Hander hath gone throu gh and through her heart, 

A nd Hie lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where neuer fcandal Hept, 

Saue this ofhers, fratnde by thy yillanicw 

Claudio Mvvillany. ? 

Leonato Thine Claudio, thme I fay. 

Prince You fay not right old was. 
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Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 

He prooue it on his body if he dare, 

Dilpight his nice fence, and his aftiue praftife, 

HisMaie 0 f youth, and bloome of lullihood. 

Claudio Away ,1 will not hauc to doe with you. 

Leonato Canft thou fo daffe mc?thou haft kild my child. 

If thou kilft me, boy, thou fhalt kill a man. 

Brother He dial kill two ofvs,and men indeed. 

But thats no matter,let him kill one firft: 

Win me and wearc me, let him anfwer me. 

Come follow me boy, come fir boy,comc follow me 
Sir boVjilc whip you from your foyning fence. 

Nay, as I am a gendeman I,will. 

leonato Brother, 

Hr other Content your felf,G od knowe$,I loued my necce, 
And fheis dead,flanderd to death by villaines, 

T hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As I dare take a ferpent by the tongue, 

Boyes, apes, braggarts, Tackcs,milke-fops. 

Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you content, what manll know' them, ye* 
And what they weigh ,euen to the vtmoftfcruplc, 

Scambling out-facing, fafhion-monging boies. 

That lie, and cogge,and flout, depraue, and flaunder. 

Go antiquely, and fhew outward hidioufhefle. 

And fpcake of halfe a dozen dang rous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durft. 

And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

Hrother Come tis no matter, 

Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 

Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake voUT patience. 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 

But on my honour fhc was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very foil ofproofe. 

Leonato My Lord.my Lord. 

"Prince I will not heare you. 
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2t*. No come brother, away, I wil be heard, exeunt mb. 
Jiro * And Shal, or fome.of Vs wil fmart for it. Snter'Ben 

Prince See fee,hcerc comes the man we went to fecke. 
fated. Now fignior,what newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome fignior, you are almoft come to parte al- 
molt a tray. r 

Claud. VVec had likt to haue had our two nofes fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

‘Prince Leonato and his brother what thinkft thou? had wc 
foughtjl doubtwe fliould hauebeene too yong for them. 

Betted , In a falfe cjuarrcil there is no true valour, I came to 
feekeyou both. 

Claud. W e haue bccne vp and downe to feeke thee.fof we 
ate high pioote mclancholie, and would fainc haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vfe thy wit ? 

Bened. 1 1 is in my fcabberd, /ball drawc it ? 

‘ Prince Doeft thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 
fated. Neuerany did fo, though very many haue been be- 
fidc their wit, I will bid thee drawe,as wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw to pleafiire vs. 

Prince As I amanhoneftman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry f 

fated. What, courage man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bened. Sir, I /ball meete yourwitinthecarcere , and you 
charge it againft me, I pray you chu/e another fubieft 
fa.itd. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,this laft was broke 
erode. 

‘ Prince By this light, he chaunges more and more, I thinks 
be be angry indeed. 

fated, If he be,he kno wes how to turne his girdle. 

Boned. Shall I/peakeaw'ordinyoureaie ? 
fated. God blefle mefrom a challenge. 

Bened. Youareavillaine, Iteaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
nice right, or l wiliproteft your cowardtle :you haue kilkl a 
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fweecte Lady, and her death /ball, fall heauic on you, let me 
hcare from you. 

Claud. Well I wil mectyou,fo I may haue good chearc. 

Prince What,afeaft,a.feaft. ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 
& a capon, the which if I doe not caruc moft curioufly,fay my 
kniffe’s naught, lball I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eafilv. 

‘Prince lie tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day: I faidthou hadft a fine svitte, true faid /be, a fine little one: 
no faid I, a great wit : right fiiies /be, a great groile one:nav faid 
I, a good wit, iuft faid /be, it hurts no body: nay faid I, the gen- 
tleman is wife: certainefaid die, a wife gentlemanmay fud I,hc 
hath the tongues:that I beleeue find (bee, for he /w ore a thing 
to mec on munday night, which hee for/wore on tuefday mor- 
ning, thcres a double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did /bee 
ah houre together tranf- /hape thy particular venues, yet at laft 
ibe cocludcd with a figh,thou w'aft the properft mau in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fhee wept heartily and faide /be ca- 
red not. 

Prince Yea that (be did, butyet for all that , ' and if /lie did 
not hate him deadly, (he would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. . 

fated. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

Prince But when lball wc fet tlic fauage bulks homes one 
the fcnfible Benedicks bead? 

fau. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my minde, I wil leauc 
you now to your goffep-like humor, you breake iefts as brag- 

f ards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
.ordjfor your many courtifies I thanke you , I muft difeonti- 
nue your company,your brother the baftard is fled from Mef- 
fina: you haue among you, kild a fw'eet and innocent lady:for 
my Lord Lacke-bcard, there hee and I (hal meet, and till then 
peace be with him, 
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Prince He is in earned. 

Claudio 1 n mod profound earned, and ile warrant yottib* 
the loue of Beatrice. 1 

Prince And hath challcngde thee. 

Claudio Moll finccrely. 

‘ Prince What a pretty thins man is, when he goes in hi* 
dublct and hofe,and 1 eaues off his wit/ 

£nter Confiab/es, Conradc, and Borachio. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftortofuch a man. 

‘Prince Butfoftyou.let me be, pluckc vp my heart, and be 
(ad, did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Confi. Come you fir, if iuftice cannot tame you , (he (hall 
ncre weigh m ore reafons in her ballancc , *ay, and you be a 



curfing hypocrite oncc,you mufl be lookt to. 

Trince How now, two of my brothers men bound/ Bora* 
chioone. 

Claudio H e3rken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officers, what offence haue thefe men done? 

Confi. Mary fir .they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vntmths, (econdarily they arc (landers, 
(ixt and laftly, they haue belyed a Lady, thirdly they haue ve* 
refied vniuft thinges, and to conclude, they are lying knaues. 

Prince, Firft: ! aske thee what they haue done , thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and laftly why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly rca(bncd,and in his owne diuifion, and by 
my troth theres one meaning wel (uted. 

Prince Who haue you offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwcre/ this learned Conftableis too cunning 
to be vndcrftood, whats vour offence ? 

'Bor. Sweete prince, let me goc no farther to mine anfwere: 
do you heare me,and let this Counte kill me : I haue deceiucd 
eiten your very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difeouer, 
thefi: fhallowe fooles haue broght to light, who in the night o- 
tterheard me confcffing to this man, how Don John your bro- 
ther incenfcd me to (launder die Lady Hero* howe you were 
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brought into the orchard, and faw me court Margaret in He- 
roes garments, how you djfgraedc hir when you ffiould marry 
hir:my villany they hauevpon record, which I had rather (calc 
with my death, then repcate ouer to my fhameithc lady is dead 
vpon mine and my matters falfe accufation: and briefely,I de- 
fire nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince Runncs not this fpeech like yron through your 
bloud/ 

£laud, I haue dronke poifon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this/ 

Bor. Yea, and paid me richly for the praffife ofit. 
c . Prince He is compofde and framde of treacherie, 
Andfledheisvpon this villanie. 

Clau, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare (cmblance that I lou d it mil. 

Confi. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this time our 
(exton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and mar 
fters, do not forget to fpecific when time and place ihal ferup, 
that Iamanaffe. 

Con. 2 Here, here comes mafter Signior Leonato, and flip 
fextontoo. 

Enter Leonato, his brother, and the Sexton t 
Leonato W hich is the villaine/let me fee his cigs, 

That when I note another man like him, 

I may auoide him: which of th.de is he/ 

Bor . Ifyou would know your wronger, (poke on me. 
Leonato Art thou the flauc that with thy breath haftlujld 
Mine innocent child/ 

Bor. Yca,euen I alone. 

Leo. No, not fo villaine,thou belied: thy felfe, 

Here (land a paire of honourab le men, 

A third is fled that had a hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for my daughters death. 

Record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

Tvvas brauely done, ifyou be.thinke you ofit. 

Clau. I know not how to pray your patience, 

I «t I nauftfpcake,choo(e your rcuenge your fdfc, 
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Impofe me to what penance your inuention ' 

Can lay vpon my finne,yct finnd 1 not, 

Eutinmiitaking. 

Prince Bymy foulenorl, 

And yet to fiitisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 

T hat heele enioync me to. 

Leomto I cannot bid you bid my daughter liue, 
Thatwereimpoflible.but I prayyou both, 

Pofleflc the people in Medina here, 

How innocent die died, and ifyour loue 
Can labour aught in fad inuemion, 

Hang her an epitaph vpon hertoomb. 

And fing it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfe. 

And fince you could not be my Ion in law, 

Be yet my nephewrmy brother hath a daughter, 

Almoft the copie ofmy child thatsdead. 

And die alone is heyre to both ofvs, 

Giue her the light you fhould hauc giu’n her cofin. 

And fo dies my rcuenge. 

( /audio O npble fir! 

Your ouer kindnefle doth wring teares from me, 

I do embrace vour offer and difpolc. 

For h enceforth of poore Claudio. 

Leomto T o morrow then I wil exp eft your conmung, 
T o night I take my leaue, this naughty man 
Shalface to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyrcd to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foulefhewasnot, 

Nor knew not what fhe did when die Ipokc to me. 

But alwayes hath bin iuft and vertuous. 

In anv thing th# I do know by her. 

Con ft. Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white an 
' fclacke.this plaintiffcheere, theoftendour, did tall m e a “ e >_ 
, befecch you let it be remembredinhispumihmcnt , and 
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the watch heard them talke ofone Deformed, they fay he 
wearesa key in his eareand a locke hanging by' it, and borows 
monie in Gods name, the which he hath vfde fo !ong,& neucr 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fakc:praie you examine him vpon that point. 
Leonaio I thanke thee for thy care and honelt paines. 

Confl. Your worfhip fpeakes like a moll: thankful and re- 
uerent youth, and I praife God for you, 

Leon. T heres for thy paines. 

Confl, God laue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I thanke 
thee. 

Qonfl. I leaue an arrant knauc with your worfhip, which I 
befeech your wor/hip to corrcft your fclfe,for the example of 
others: God keepe your worfhip, I wifh your worlhip well, 
God reftore you to health, I humblie giue you leaue to depart 
and ifatnerie meeting may be wifht,God prohibite it : come 
neighbour. 

Leon, Vntill to morrow morning, Lords, farewell. 

"Brot. Farewell my lords, we lookc for you to morrow. 
Crime We will not fade. 

Claud. To night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes on, wee! talke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt 
Snter Bcnedicke and Margaret, 

Bened. Praie thee fweetc miftris Margaret, deferuc well at 
my hands, by helping nje to thefpeech ofBeatrice. 

M<*r. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of my bcau- 

Bene. In fo high a ftile Margaret, that no man liuing fiiall 
come ouer it, for in moll comely truth thou dcfcruell it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why fhal I alvvaies 
keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is asquicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

bitthurt y° mSjas ^ unt as fencers foiles , which hit, 

I Bene. 
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Amort manly witte Margaret, it will not hurt a 
man : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I gi Uc thee the buckl 

M * r Z- Gmevs the fwordcs, wee haue bucklers of our 
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owne. 



Ifyonyfe them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
3 VKC ’ and aK daun S erous weapons for 

Mur. Well, I will call Eeatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icgges. Exit <JMargaritc. 

text. And therefore wil come . TheGfod oflone that fits 
a boue, and knowes mee, and knowes me, how pittifull I de- 
feme. I meanem finging but in louing , Leander the good 
fvvimmer, Trafcs the firfi imploier ofpandars, and a whole 
bookc fiill. of Ihcle quondam carpet-mongers, who* names 
vet runnefinoothly in the euen rode of a blancke verfe why 
they were neuer lo truly turnd oucr and oueras my poore felfe 
in loucrmnry I cannot ihew it in rime, I haue tried, I can findc 
out no rime to Ladie but babie, an innocent rime: for fcornc 
home, a hard rime: for fchoole foole,a babling rime:vety omi- 
nous endings , no, I was not borne vnder a rimino- plannet 
nor T cannot wooe in feftiuall termes.Twecte Beatrice wouldft 
thou come when I cald thee? 

^ Enter Beatrice. 

Brut. Yea figntor,and depart when you bid me. 

Bme. O ftay but till then. 

Beat. T hcn,is fpoken: fare you wel now,and yet ere I goe. 
Jet me goe with that f came , which is , with knowing what 
hath part betweeneyou and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely fbule words, and therevpon I will kiflethee. 

Beat. Foule words is but fbule wind, and foule wind is but 
fbule bieath,and foule breath is noifome,tberforc I wil depart 
vnkill 

t e fte. Thou hart frigh, ted the w r ord out of his right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit,but I murt tel thee plainly, Claudio vnder- 
goes my challenge, and either I murt fhortly heare from him, 
or I will fo bforibc him a coward, and I pray theenow tall me, 

for 



for which of my bad parts didft thou firftfalin fouc with me* 

B e at. For them all together, which maintaind fo politi que 
a ftate ofeuifthat they will not admitte any ^ood part to inter- 
mingle with dienubut for which of my good parts did you lull 
fuffer loue for me? 

Bcr.e. Suffer loue! a good epithite J do fuffer loue indeed, 
for I loue thee againfl my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart I thinke, alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my lake, l will fpight it for yours, for I wil ne- 
uer loue that which my friend hates. 

Bene. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat, Tt appearesnot in this confefiion,theres not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfelfe. 

2 hue. An old, an old inft.ince Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good neighbours, ifa man do not erebt in this age hi? owne 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall liue no longer an monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Queftion, w by an how'er in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewme , therefore is it moft expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(his confoicnce)find no impediment to the contrary,to 
be the trumpet of his ovvne vertues, as T am to my felffo much 
forpr.ufing my felfe, who I my felfe will beare witnes is praifo 
worchic,and now tell me, how doth your colin? 

Beat. Verieill. 

Bene, And how do you? 

Beat. Verieill too. 

Bene. Seruc God.loue me, and mend,thcre wil I lcaueyou 
too, for here comes one in hartc. Enter Vrjula. 

VrfuU Madam, you murt come to your vncle.yonders old 
coilc at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath hinfalfelyac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don lohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? ; * 

Beat. Will you go hearc this newes fignior? 

Bene. I wil liue in thy hcart,die in thy lap, and beburied in 
thy eies:andmoreouer,I wil go with thee to thy vncles. exit, 

I 2 Enter 
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Enter Claudio, Prince, and three orfoure with tab err 

Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato. ? ‘ 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph. 

Done to death by flauderous tongues. 

Was the Hero that heere lies: ° 

Death in guerdon ofhervvron^es, 

Giues her fame which neuerdies: 

So the life that dyed with fiiame, 

Liucs in death with glorious fame. 

H ang thou there vpon the toomb, 

Praihng hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now mufick found &fing your folemne hymn e. 
Song P ardon goddefle oftheniHit, 

Thofe that flew thy virgin knio-lit,° 

F or the which with longs of woe. 

Round about her tombe they o- 0e ; 
MidnightaffiR our mone,help vsto figh & crone. 
Heauilyheauily. ° ° 

Graues vawneand yeeld your dead, 

^ ill death be vttcred, 

Heauilyheauily. (rio-ht. 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeerely will I do this 
Prince Good morrow maifters, putyour torches out, 
Thewolueshauepreied,andloolce, the gentle day 
Before the wheelcs of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie F.afl with Ipots of grev: 

Thanks to you a!,and leaue vs, fare you well. 

Claudto Good morrow mailers, each his feuerail way. s 
Prince Come let vs hence,and put on other w'eedcs, 

And then to Lconatocs we will goe. 

Claudio And Hymen now with luckier ilTue Ipeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this w’oe. exeunt. 

Enter LeonatofBenedic ^Margaret Vrfula,old man, Frter , Hero. 
Frier Did I not tell you Hi ee was innocent. ? 

Leo. So arc the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated; 

But Margaret was in Lome fault for this. 

Although againR her will as it appeares. In 
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In the true courfe of all the queRion. 

Old Wei, I am glad that all things forts fo well, 

Bened, And fo am I, being clfe by faith enforft 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo , Well daughterjand you gentlewomen all. 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues. 

And when I fend for you come hither masked: 
ThePrinceand Claudio promifde by thishowre 
T o vifite me, you know your office brother, 

Youmuft be father to your brothers daughter. 

And giue her to young Claudio . Exeunt Ladies. 

Old Which I will doe with confirm'd countenance. 

Bened , Frier, I mud intreate your paines, I thinke. 

Frier T o doe what Signior ? 

Bened. . To bind me, or vndo me, one ofthem : 

Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo That eye my daughter lent hcr,tis mod true. 

Bened. And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo. The fight whereof I thinke you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will .** 

Bened , Your anfA'ere fir is enigm aticall. 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May Rand with ours, this day to be conioynd, 

In the Rate of honorable marriage. 

In which (good Frier) I Rial defire your help, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmvhelpe/ 

. Heere comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Frrncc, and ( l audio, and two or three other , 

Prince Good morrow to this faire afifembly, 

xkt'i!* morrow Prince.good morrow Claudio: 

We heere attend you, are you vet determined, 

I o day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Claud, lie hold my mind were foe an Ethiope, 

Zeo Call her foorth broth coheres the Frier ready. 

A Good morrow Bened, why whats the matter? 

I 3 That 
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That you haue fuch a Fcbruaric face, 

So full of froftjof (forme, and clowdinefle. 

Cl<utd. I thinke he thinkes vpon the fauage Lull: 

TuQi feare not man ; weelctip thy homes with gold. 
And all Europa fhall reiovee at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftie foue, 

When he would play the noble beaft inloue. 

Bene. Bull loue fir had an amiable lowe. 

And fome fuch flrange bull leapt your fathers cowc, 

And got a calfe in that lame noble feate. 

Much like to you, for you haue iuQ his blcatc, 

€nt er brot her 'Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Vrfula. 

Qau. For this I owe you: here comes other recknings. 
Which is the Lady I muft feize vpon? 

Leo. This fame is fhc, and I do giueyouher. 

Claud. Why tlren dices mine/wcetJet me lee your face. 

Leon. No that you fhall not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier, and fweare to marry hir. 

Claud. Giuemeyour hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifvou like of me. 

Hero And when I liu’d I was your other wife. 

And when you loued, you were my other husband. 

Claud Another Hero. 

Hero Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do liue. 

And furcly as I liue Jam a maidc. 

Prince The former Hero, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles her (launder liu’d. 

Frier All this amazement can I qualifie. 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 

He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meane time let w'onder feemc familiar. 

And to the chappell let vs prefentlv. 

r Ben. Soft and faire Frier,whith is Beatrice? 

Heat, I anlwer to that name, what is your will? 

Bene. Do notyou loueme? 

"Beat. Why no, no more then rcafon. 



Bene. 
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Bene. Why then your vncle, and the. prince, and Claudio, 
Haue beene deceiucd, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Do not you loueme? 

Bene. Troth no,no more then rcafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and Vrlula 
Are much dcceiu’dfor they did fweare you did. 

Bene. They fwore that you were almo ft ficke forme. 

Beat. They fwore that you were welnigh dead for me. 
Bene. Tis no fuch matter, then you do not loue me. 

Beat. No truly, but in friend ly recompence. 

Leon. Come cofin, I am (lire you loue the gentleman. 

Qau. And ile befworne vpon’t, that heloues her. 

For heres a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fbnnet of his ownc pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another. 

Writ in my cofins hand,ffolne from her pocket. 

Containing her affe&ion vnto Benedicke. 

Bene. A miracle, heres ©ur ownc hands againft our hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take thee for pittie. 1 
Beat. I would not denie you, but by this good day, I yecld 
vpon great perfwafiotVand’partly to faue your hfe , for I was 
told, you were in a confumption, 

Leon. Peace I will flop yourmouth. 

Prince How doft thou Benedicke themarried man? 

Bene, He tel thee what princeia colledge of witte- crackers 
cannoeflout me out ofrny humour, doff thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigrammc ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a fhall weare nothing hanfome about him: in briefe, 
ince 1 doepurpofeto marriej will thinknothing to aniepur- 
pofe that the world can faic again (1 it, and therfore neuer flout 
at wcj or what I haue (aid againfl: it: for man is a giddie thing, 
anc thists my conclulion : for thy part Claudio, I did thinke 
o raue beaten thee but in that thou art like to be my kinfman, 
itue vnbruifde,and loue my coufen, 

.1 fi aUt } na dwelhoptc thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 
a tmg n haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to make 

thee 
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thee a double dealer, which out of queftion thou wilt be, if my 
coofin do not lookc exceeding narrowly to thee. 

Bene. Come, conserve are ffiends,lct$ haue a dance erewe 
are maried,that we may lighten our own hearts, and our wiues 
heeles, 

Leon. Weelehauc dancing afterward. 

Bene . Firft,ofmy wordc, therefore plaic muficke, Prince, 
thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife , there is no ftaffc 
more reuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter CWeffenger. 

, UWeff. My Lord, vour brother Iohn is tanc in flight, 

And brought with armed men backc to Medina. 

‘Bene. Thinke not on him till to morrow , ilc dcuife thee 
braue punifhments for him:ftrikc vp Piper*. dance, 
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